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DEDICATION. 
To LORD HOLLAND, 
My Lord, 


RMIT me to dedicate the following ſheets to 
you;—l rely upon your known condeſcenſion 
and amiable diſpoſition to excuſe this intruſion of a 
perſon, who never had even the honour of ſeeing 
your Lordſhip—yet your many eminent virtues 


are ſufficiently known and admired by every one, 
amongſt which your contempt of the loaves and 
. fiſhes ſhines | | 


« Velutinter Ignes 
«© Luna minores.” 


I muſt confeſs it is not very common for dedicators 
to tell their patrons of their Failings, but I am con- 
WA | f1deat 


A 11 
fident that your Lordſhip's candour will plead in my | 
favour,” when I remind Jou of, one ce Grant 0 


which, tho' ariſing, perhaps, from the tenderneſs 


of your diſpoſition, has been productive of much miſ- 
chief,” and is likely tobe the cauſe of mitch mole. 
I mean, my Lord, your having neglected, in due 
time, to apply the rod of correction to the Aero of 
this piece whoſe actions diſgrace him and his family, 
and in a particular manner upbraid your Lordſhip. 
Perhaps, I may blame your Lordſhip unjuſtly, for 
ſome people are born with ſuch a wicked diſpofition 
that not the moſt virtuous education can alter. In- 
deed his vices are ſo rooted in him that I ſhould deem 
them hereditary, was not your Lordſhip an eminent 
exception. 'Tho' I have had the aſſurance to publiſh 
the following lines without being © obliged by 
| hunger or requeſt of friends,” yet I am ſenſible of 
their many imperfections, and how inadequate they 
are to the purpoſe of effecting the leaſt reformation 
in a genius who is allowed to be incorrigible. 

1 8 ON tet I have 


. 
| 
| 
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| 
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( wt ) 

I have no apology to make but my zeal for the li- 
berty of the preſs, which, perhaps, has hurried me, 
like many others upon ſimilar occaſions, to diſgrace 
the cauſe I meant to defend. | 


As this is my firſt offence, if the Reviewers will 
be ſo obliging as to give me a proper flagellation, 1 
hope I ſhall have the grace, atleaſt to cry out 


Nec luſiſſe pudet, ſed non incidere ludum.“ 


1 have the honour to be, 
My Lord 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt obedient 
And moſt humble Servant, 
TAE AUTHOR, 
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The 


Acting as honour ſhall direct; 
Their manners and their laws amend, 
Protector, father, and a friend; 


HE Man of independent mind, 
By place and penſion ynconfin'd, 
Who does a people's rights protect, | 


Who 


( 2 ) 
Who watches, with a jealous eye, 
The hirelings of a miniſtry. 
(A miniſtry, who to a ſous, 
Knows all their prices in the houſe, 
Who in the accurs'd traffic deal, 
And put their country up to ſale} AT 
The man to public i int'reſt true, f 
Who dares ſtern Virtue's path purſue, 
Such as with pleaſure we ſurvey, 9 Y 
The honeſt Saville of our day; oy 
Shall here the generous tribute find, 
The praiſe and bleſſing of mankind. 
For him the ſtatue is decreed, 8 
When Heav'n ſhall crown th' illuſtrious deed. 
Of public Virtue—Sawbridge hail ! 
Who doſt in Freedom's cauſe prevail, 
Who ſtill purſu'ſt the glorious Plan . 
That honours and adorns the man. 


Such men, (alas, there are but — 1 
The preſent times with tranſport view, 
Ages 


| . 
Ages to come ſhall pleas'd behold 
Their names amongſt the good enroll'd; 
Whilſt thou, O, ſhalt ever be, 
The ſport of ſhame and infamy: 
Mark'd for thy baſe ungenerous mind, 
A peſtilence to human kind. 


What though thy ſkill Newmarket boaſt, 


Though proſtitutes thy name may toaſt ; 
Though diſſipation fix upon 

Thee, as her beſt beloved fon 3 
Though ſharpers thee a brother hail 5 
Whilſt ſimple honeſty turns pale, 

And bluſhing decency withdraws, 

And leaves thee to thy mob's applauſe, 
Plung'd in the lewd amours of ſtews 3 
Beneath the notice of the Muſe. 

Still, ſince ai borough ſent 

A laſt, like thee, to Parliament; 
Satire, her honeſt pen ſhall draw, 

To keep ſuch daring tools in awe, 


O! 
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O] could her pow ful pen reveal 


The ardent paſſion that I feel, | 
I'd make the mquiiting) blood to ſeek, F 
For once, thy never-bluſhing check; 


Bare thy foul wounds, whilft at the view, _ 
Sweet peace muſt bid thy breaſt adicu, - 


And conſcience muſt allow no reſt, 


But prey eternal on thy breaſt. 


1. 4 ; { 
Thou Cub, who doſt in vice aſpire, 
To rank with thy-detefted fire j-'' - 
Whoſe former deeds moſt loudly call 
For the united curſe of all. | 


Thou profligate,/ whoſe :erring ſoul ' 
' Ne'er ſtoop'd to Virtue's:mild:controul,! - | | 
Who led by folly, and by fin” 
Ne'er felt th' approving voice . it „ 


Whoſe trophies of ambition reſt, 


On what the wiſe and good adden! ; oon 54 
Say, can correction's rigid handd 


Can the damnation of the land 


Not 


| of op 
Not top thy vile career ?—Doſt-thou 
See vengeance with her threat ning brow, 
Yet ſtill unmov'd, uncheck'd remain 
By fear, though honour pleads in vain ? 


But ſoft |!—Offended Heav'n demands 


A due atonement—ſee the hands 

Of the fell murderer imbru'd, 

In yet unexpiated blood. 

See the vile wretch, whom nature ſpurns, 

Who with the fire of Sodom burns, 

Unpuniſh'd do the deed—Did we 

Look on the horrid infamy 

Of human Nature, and remain 

Untouch'd, uninjur'd, by the pain? 

Or was it cowardice controul'd, 

Feelings, that made the blood run cold, 

And made us tame and paſſive be 

To that moſt infamous decree ? 

« Mercy a train of virtue's leads, 

Curſe on the man, who metcy pleads, 
C 


For 


| 08. 

For wretches, ſuch as theſe—whoſe crimes 

shall ſtamp, diſgrace upon the times, 
Which ſaw, without reſentment ſaw, - 
A foul perverſion of the law; ; 
Saw violated juſtice ſtand, 
With ſpeaking eyeand pleading hand, 
When her fair courſe, by power withſtood, © 
Made the demand of blood for blood. 0 
Without a veil, whilſt pray rs preferr d 
By a vile proſtitute, were heard, 
And at our hands did grace obtain, 
When injur'd juſtice ſu'd in vain. | 
For fins, like theſe, high Heav'n has ſent 
A*, to be our puniſhment, 
And to the crime, the judgment ſuit, 
Has mark'd him for another * . 
The vileſt loon, that ever came | my 
From Tweed's bleak fide, unto the Thame, 7% 
Greateſt of all the curſes, which 
Tweed ſent us, though the ſent the itch, 

S worn 


6 
Sworn foe, like him, does“ * ® appear, 
To all that Engliſhmen hold dear; 


- * * 


To that prime ſource of ev ry good, 
Which our forefathers with their blood 
Have earn d and their brave ſons ſhall be 
True as their ſires to liberty. | | 
Nor ever from her cauſe depart, 

Whilſt blood ſhall warm a Briton's heart. 
Whilſt Sydney's fate ſhall be deplor d, 0 


And men, like Hampden, be ador d; 


So long, with courage, ſtanding by, 

Shall Freedom's banners wave on high; 
Where youth with bravery ſhall reſort, 
And public virtue keep her court. 


A preſs unlicens d, un-reſtrain'd,— 
Which freedom's ſacred cauſe maintain'd, 
In times of peril, and expelFd . 
The Stewart race, and faction quell d; 
Diſpell'd the gloom which Pop'ry ſhed, 
And gave us learning's light inſtead ; 


Whilt 


— — 
© . 


(8) 


Whilſt prieſteraſt ſaw her fniſh'd reign, - 


And ignorance withdrew to Spain. 
A prels unlicens d-may we, hold 


Its freedom deaxer far than gold | _ 


O! may we never looſe the bon, 
By Heav'ns! I'd looſe my life as ſoon ; 
A ruin'd preſs would ruin all. 

And liberty herſelf muſt fall. 

Still may its powers be unconfin'd, 
And prove a bleſſing to mankind ; 


Still twine for virtue's. brow the wreath, 


Whoſe honours flouriſh after death ; 
Still ſtrike the villain with diſmay, _ 
And bring him to the face of day; 
Still ſtamp a G n with diſgrace, 

And brand with ſhame a'H——d's face. 
What tho' the ſtream, that lucid flow d, 


Thro' plains elyſian, and beſtow d. 


When guided by a ſkilful hand, 
Wide-flowing plenty o'er the land: 


CG JI 


py 


p31; Qi 


Shou' d 


:(.9 1 
Shou'd (when a hop BAA applies 
For ſhelter from the ſtings . of flies, | 
Or from the ſcorching of the tun) 


With waters of pollution run, 

The ſwains who on the banks reſide, 
With grief behold the muddy tide ; _ 
But ſay, ye few in wiſdom read, 
Wou'd they ſtop up the fountain head? 


Tho aided by the fire of He, 
Another parſon H ve ſhould riſe, _ 


— Red * 
4 - 


Who'd turn his black coat into red, * 12 


And tales of defamation ſpread; 
Loſt to all decency and ſenſe, 
Who'd aim the ſhaft;at i ingoggnee z, a 


From virtue's ſhicld, th envengm 's Fa - . 
Recoils, and wounds the {landerer.s . 
O Lucifer | who at a venture, N 


Into his very ſoul did it Sfr, 
What time the biſhop laid bis paw F 
Upon this limb of Levi's law 3 

| | 4 


Who 


Of love for decency and law,” 


ä 
Who bad'ſt all good from him zetire, 
(If we for once may tut a Har, | 


And tis allow'd by honeſt men, 
If ever he ſpoke truth t was then) 


Take, take away thy darling ſon, 


Worthy of thee—and thee Alone : y 
Since ** does ſpurn the maſs of evil, 
'Tis fit for no one but the Devil. 
Feelingly ſmarting for his crimes, | 
Which fatire laſh'd at other times, 
Touch'd to the quick, tho" void « of ſhame, . 
* *#* full of wrath and i. where : 2 higs | 
And under the convenient nw F 


: : 
bl , : - : 


At freedom aim'd a deadly HOW 

Which wou'd Ke ſhook her tow? rearound, . 
Shook the beſt prop that does füſtain e 197 
Her temple and her loy'd dottiain. I 
Saw bridge, indu'd with ahve cat, 2 jak Jo! 1 2 1 
And anxious for the public” weal, A ie 


1 


8 . 


Ke. 


2 28 04 "74 ; WY 14 


( 12 } 

Warm in defence of freedom, roſe, 
The ſlaves black purpoſe to oppoſe. 
Fruth taught the nervous ſpeech to flow, 
And wiſdom made conviction grow, © 
Senſe over ſophiſtry prevail'd. 

And all the arts of malice faiPd. 

Like ſome rank coward of the night, 
Subdu'd by valour in the fight, 

Not generous enough to own 

The triumph by the hero won, 

Silent withdraws, e'en whilſt his heart 
Broods o'er and rankles with the ſmart, 
And meditates th' aſſaſſins blow | 
For his too honourable fo. 

So » ® retires, and from his cauſe 
Confounded, for a while withdraws ; 
And like the worm that reſt deſtroys, - 
His thoughts upon revenge employs, 
Revenge upon the land which gave 


Life to the baſe unworthy ſlave, | 
7 And 


— << +. — —ͤ— 


( T8 ) 
And for a curſe that may engage 
The torture of unglutted rage 
To prey upon him, may he Rill 
Be wanting pow'r, hut nat the will. 


Thoꝰ thus turn'd out the public {corn, 


Some honours do the cyb adorn. 


His talents are ſo great, they even 


Would dignify the elder 8 n, 
And all men grant he is too wiſe 
Not his own actions to deſpiſe 


His wiſhes with his judgment ange, 
Continually at variance; * 


Tho he from virtue's paths depart 
His head does ſtill condemn his haœaxt. 
Pity! thoſe gifts by heaven ee 
To be a bleſſing to mankind, 3 
Shou'd, by ſome ſtrange peculiar YE be 
Prove an effeQtual curſe to him. 1 
Deep, ly, and cunning, wich cheat, : 2 
Honeſt with miniſters of , 124 


Tt as ) 


A fit companion he for R----s 
Who lately was expell'd the houſe, 


(Lewes to thee, from heroes ſprung, 
Whom Merlin and Talieſſin fung, 
The praiſe is due, who badſt the cauſe 
Of freedom triumph, and the laws.) 
Bold as the man who knows no evil, 
Yet ſhuddering at a printer's devil, 
Whom he eſteems the greateſt foe, 
Heav'n ſent to plague him here below, 
And from the elf he dreads a lick, 
More than the author from old Nick. 


Give me a wh-re, he crys tis well 
And baniſh all theſe imps to Hell, 
For ever let me keep my place, 
Tho' like my father—with diſgrace, 
Let me beware to fally forth 
In oppoſition to the Vorrh 
E 


{ 44 } 
Me let old Reynard ſtill ſupply”  - 1 oo, 
With thouſands—got or how, or why» 
Coneerns me not—'tis all the ſame, 
T hey're his, from hence ſoe er they came; 
In this world he has giv'n the text, 
He'll preach his ſermon in the next. 
Thus, on a couch ſupinely laid, 
Tir'd with debauch, he lounging pray d 
For the farſt time, for facts evince 
He never pray'd before or fince. | _ | 
The clock ſtruck Twelve of night the noon, _ 


Thick clouds obſcur'd the rolling moon, 


Sobriety was gone to bed, 
Darkneſs o'er all her mantle ſpread, 
Save London, that her pow'r defies, . 
Where blazing lights unnumber'd riſe, ' 
That thro the gloom of night diſplay ' | 
The noon-tide ſplendor of the day. | 
It was the time when ſpirits roam 
To ſeek the guilty villain's home ; 

of | Silence 


c 
Silence prevail'd, and in the hall 
No man or maid was heard to bawl ; 
The taper's light gan burning blue. 
The portal ſudden open flew, 
When, unpropitious to his pray'r, 
A threat'ning printer's dev'] ſtood there, 
With haggard face he forward preſt, | 
In Chronicles and Ledgers dreſt, 
And on his head a cap he wore 
O'th' Evening Poſt the night before, 
And that he might appear the wiſer, 
Twas crown'd with th* Public Advertiſer ; 
Around his neck, with comely tye, 
You might behold the Britiſh Spy, 
Whilſt Baldwin's Journal, free from dirt, 
Glu'd to the Craftſman, made his ſhirt ; 
Unlike a Scotchman, he could boaſt 
A breeches made o'th' Morning Poſt, 
An advertiſement for a w- re 
Made up a decent flap before ; 


( 16 ) 
Upon his legs, for hoſe he drew | 
A Britiſh Monitor ſpan new, 
The upper covering of his ſhoes 
Was made of Owen's weekly news, 
And for each ſole he had, I ween, 
A Sentimental Magazine, | 
His ſhoes, with medals newly caſt, 
- Were ornamented and made faſt ; 
With his left-hand, moſt ſolemnly, 
He wav'd a Britiſh Mercury, | 
A proof-ſheet did his right adorn, 
Teeming with lyes from Parſon ——, 
His face, with ink and paſte made grey, 
Was dread and hideous to ſurvey; 
His baleful eyes around he caſt, 
That witneſs d the enemy aghaſt, 
I'th' further corner of the room, 


Trembling and waiting for his doom, 


With haſty ſtride, fierce Belzebub 
Forward advanced to graſp the Cub, 


Who 


6 77 ) 
Who pale as death, began to ſhew - 
The white of 's eyes unto the foe. 
Amaz'd, confounded, Satan ftopp'd, 
And from his hand the proof-ſheet dropp'd ; 
Fearing the conſequence he run, 
Although he had the laurels won, 
(If laurels may be ſaid to grow 
From ſuch a coward-hearted foe) 
And ſkelt'ring through the paſſage feels 
A footman tripping up his heels, 
Another, with an oaken ſtick, 
Play'd hell with th' bones of maſter Nick, 
And to the damage of his crown, 
He knock'd the Advertiſer down, 
The Craftſman and the Spy he tore, 
And ſpoil'd the Morning Poſt before, 
In which, an eſſay well deſign d, | 
By a Methodiſt, t improve mankind, 
To as many pieces in a trice, | 128 
Was torn, as he had torned vice, 
F 


„ 


And 


= 
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T0 
And look'd as ragged and forlorn, 
As the whore of Babylon or H—ne,.. 
Something of mongrel xhime and pple. 
Happen'd to jingle 1 in his hoſe, | 
At which a blow the footman ſped, 
Which broke his ſhins, and Priſcians head. 


So thick their weapons flew about, 

They put Belzebub to the rout, | 

And had his fire himſelf: been there, = 
They would have ſerv'd him the fame fare, . 


And as the man, who with pretence bs. LE 
Of wounds falls down in's own defence, I . 0 
Soon as the trumpet, with delight, 5 8 
Proclaims an end to bloody fght., 

As well as he who bore the toil 

Of battle, looks about for ſpoil. _ 

So , who lay half dead with fear, 

Soon as he gueſs d the field was clear, | 
57 With 


( 19. 9 
With courage look d arqund, and miſt 
His horrible antagoniſt; 
And grateful to his wiſhes, found. 
Belzebub's enſign on the ground; 
Which did ſufficiently declare 
His country, and his buſineſs there. 


All hail, he RS et roofs around, 
Th' acclamation, back reſound, 
Soon as to-morrow's ſun; ſhall - riſe, | 
And ſmile on * Jeremy - the wiſe ; 
With tenfold weight, deſtruction ſhall. 
Deſcend on every ,printer's ſtall, 8 
With bluſhes mild, the morning roſe, Ts 
And “*in haſte put an his clothes. . 
And ſallied forth, reſoly' d to make 
_ Ev'n Pater- noſter-row to quake, 
Triumph was his awhile, —but lo; 
Belzebub, his uplycky fee 


* 
ene 
* 


Jer>—h Dy—n; 
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(a) 


Riking upon the NorTH wind came, | 
Once more to make our hero tame, 
Who, mindful of diſhonours paſt, 
Directed furiouſly the blaſt, | 
Which ruin'd all his hopes fo fair, 
And wreck'd his caſtles i in the air, 
And left him cruſh'd beneath the au, 


| Deſerted, and deſpis'd by all. 


Become the outcaſt of l 
With ſad remorſe he look 'd behind 
On th' ſervices, which, © as a tool, 
Which knaves do work with, call'd a fool. 
He'd render'd thoſe fame men, who 2780 


Beheld him with an an angry brow; * 


And, whilſt he look d moſt fearful wan, 
In mournful accents ne 


14 


Ye powers! that rule clean dug: 
That govern every placemanꝰs fate, 


1 — —— 
* v 
* 
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( 21 } 
Did I deſerve your looks malign 

To blaſt this honour'd head of mine ? 
Was it for this my whole life long 
Was bent to do the people wrong ? 
Was it for this I brav'd the evils 

Of fighting twenty thouſand devils* ? 
Have I, with perſeverence known, 
But to my fire and me alone, 

Kept on in one unvaried rule, 

The conſtant butt of ridicule, 

To be at laſt by turn'd out 

To th' mercy of the rabble rout ? 
Better obſcurity t' have priz'd, 

Than to be known and be deſpis'd ; 
Now former friends my ſhadow ſhun, 
D and T——4 from me run, 
The hunted game of all the news, 
The rank ſcent they will never looſe. 


Sir John Dalrymple, in his ſpeech before the Houſe of Lords agalnſt 
| literary property, by a mode of calculation equally accurate and ingenious, 
has proved that there are 20,000 printers in London. 
G 


ED 
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8 a printer“ has undone, 
When I, Lord * * ſecond ſon, 
Brother to James and eke to Stephen, p 


* 
— 


Cannot deſtroy one printer even. 

For me, alas ! there's no reſource 

T'the ſtateſman's or the patriot's courſe; 
Vain 'tis for me to {eek renown, 

By aiming at a civic crown, 

The change wou'd never be bcliev'd, 

A loſt good name is ne'er retriev'd. : 


T—— himſelf whom all men ſcorn, 
Wou'd keep me out with hoof and horn, 
Or I with him the praiſe wou'd ſnack, 
And ſet up for a patriot quack, 

And ſo, perhaps, might mend my fate, 
BY throwing off the load of Rate : 

Like him full famous for the p k. 
Known by the name of Doctor R-—<k, 
Who weary of the burden vaſt, 

A ehemiſt o'er his ſhoulders caſt, 


Which 
* Miller, 


23 9 
Which he, in ſhape of what we call 
| A porter, trudg d the town withall. 
244 By power of impudence, unknown 
To any face, except his own, 
le took upon him the degree 
And load, right worſhipful M. D. 


But theſe are all deluſions vain, | 
Which my weak fancy entertain, 
Ev'n now I feel th' inſulted fate, 
Which on diſcarded placemen wait. 
No more, alas]! the wh-res invite, 
Or fam'd Newmarket's plains delight ; 
Places and penſions now retire, 

Which v—1l Senators admire, 
I've loſt my honour and my place, 
And who, ye gods, deplores my caſe ? 


** 
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